THE   QUESTING   BEAST
I did not know, however, that he had by then become
President of the Board of Trade.
A few days later we were moved to a room that was
to be our prison for the next month. Here I apologized
humbly to Shura for bringing him into such trouble, but
he protested he did not care. I was allowed to send out
for food, and we ate tolerably well. We learnt from our
guards that the prisons were full of Armenians and that
we were spies and should suffer for it. By great ingenuity
Shura managed to send a message to two Armenian
prisoners in the next room. Tapping on the wall showed
us there were people there, and by claiming to go to the
latrine at the same time as our neighbours returned, he
managed to pass notes into the room by throwing a small
ball of paper through the door that opened to let them in.
We learnt their names and that they had been officials at
Kars before the surrender. We managed to obtain the
loan of books from them after a week or two owing to the
kindness of the sergeant of the guard: one who had been
a prisoner himself in Russia during the European War.
About this time in England the Coalition Government
signed the first commercial treaty with Russia, and E. F.
Wise, M.P., then at the Board of Trade, has described
to me how after M. Krassin and my father had signed
it, the latter asked whether M. Krassin would now do
something for him.
M. Krassin said he would be only too pleased.
My father then asked whether he would let his son
out of jail. The amazement on M. Krassin's face can
only be imagined. Anyway, by then it was too late as
I was in Turkey, and as I was on the prescribed list in
Erivan on the second capture of the town by the Bolsheviks
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